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NEXT MEETING 


The next meeting of the Tasmanian Field Naturalist’s Club 
will be held in the Royal Society’s Room, Tasmanian Museum, on 

17th August, at 7.45 p. m. 



an 


NEXT_OUTING 


Mr. P.A. Andrews, from the Zoology Depart 
will speak on Mammal Reproduction. 


Museum 


n 


The next outing will be led by Miss A. Cooper to 


Huon Falls, Glen Huon, on. SUNDAY the 20th August. 

Private Transport will be necessary and will leave frorr. 

the Prince Theatre, Macquarie St., at 10. a. m. on Sunday. 

Those wishing to boil the billy will be able to do so 
because good water is available. 


Registered at the General Post Office, HOBART, for 
tramsmission by post as a periodical. 


Pa^j 11. 

———— ' : I ^or the cuppent yeap ap< 

now overdue, and no further Bulletins will he issued to 
unfinancial members. If you otill owe yours, the amoun 
is shown beside this paragraph ard it should be forwardei 
as soon as possible. 


CAMP S ONG. 

('Tune - Wandering the King's Highway) 

1. We are all nature - lov^np 
Seeking the open sky. 

Just a happy band of rovers, 

Cares for a while laid by. 

Not merely idly straying, 

Prom our tasks for a while set free; 
Call of the wild obeying. 

Higher our aims must be. 

CHORUS^ 

2. Though we are jolly rovers, 
we have a serious side, 

Striving to instil in others 
Love of our busftland wide. 

Trying to keep forever. 

For the multitudes yet u^oorn. 
Forest and fur and feather, 

Moorland and lake and tarn. 

- 0 .. . * ■ ■ 

CHORUS^ 

3. Camps alas have an enling 
But oft‘in the years’instore 
May we list to voices blending 
K ound campfires as of yore. 

Fires may sink to ashes 

But the glow from them never dies, 

Time and again in flashes 

It lives in our memories. 
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CHORUS FOR VE RSES 1 & 2.. 

Field Nats are we, all of us off to camp again, 

Field Nats are we, all of us on the tramp again. 

It is great to meet once more 

Free to roam at will, free to explore. 

Field’Hats are we, ornithologists, "botanists, biologists and 

more, 

All intent, keenly bent 
On delving into nature’s lore. 

Cloudy morn, 

Cheer - up don’t look so forlorn, 

Skies will clear 

And the sun soon make us a "brighter atmosphere. 

Downhearted we. 

Never though weather, wind or storm against us seem to be 
All the while wear a smile, and try the humorous side to see' 

CHORUS FOR LAST VERS E. 

Field Nats are we, all of us off to camp again. 

Field Nats are we, all of us on the tramp again. 

It is great to meet once more 

Free to roam at will, free to explore. 

Field Nats are we, orithologists, botanists, biologists 

and more, 

All intent, keenly bent 
0 n delving into nature's lore. 

Breaking camp, lets hope it won't be damp 
Stacking gear, 

That no time "be lost when the lorrymen appear. 

Campsite "Farewell" 

Some future day we ’11 come again 
Drawn "by your magic spell 

Comes the word "All aboard", campsite once again "Farewell" 
Campsite once again "FAREWELL". 

My thanks to the Club member who handed me this "Camp 

Son S". if there are any more I would like to hear of them. 

cA- tv*?' 

{ // ... v/v /' \ * 
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